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	1. Chloe, that little bastard

**Hey! This is my first MLB fanfic, so please don't hate! Please leave suggestions for the next chapter or critiques in the comments. Also, I cannot put the apostrophe over the 'e' in Chloe's name because my computer is terrible. Love you guys, thanks for reading. 3 **

**-Firestar1647**

Adrien stared at the door Mylene had just ran out of. If she was gone, that's could only mean… Chloe would take her place. Chloe _always _made a point of being next to Adrien. Marinette was saying something about how she was the producer or something, he didn't really know. Out of a desperate attempt of hope, he asked:

"Um, who will take Mylene's part?"

Chloe's shrill, annoying voice rang out over him. "Um, _me_ of course Adri-poo."

Alya slammed her copy of her script in Chloe's face and said something, but Adrien was not listening. Only one thought was running through his head. _"Crab apples, she's gonna take this part… oh how I hate her."_

Suddenly, Chloe was sitting beside him on the desk.

"-I can even tell you that it ends with a kiss between Agent Smith and Officer Jones~" She nuzzled closer to Adrien. Adrien stared at Marinette, who was screaming something into Alya's face.

"YOU WROTE THAT?!"

Adrien had the exact same thought running through his head. He would have to kiss Chloe. Sure, she always was hugging him and trying to kiss him, but know he would have to lean in and kiss her back. Ugh, the she-demon strikes again. Marinette had ran off and was talking to Alya, now she was back and saying something about how Mylene leaving was wrong.

"-I'm gonna go find her and bring her back." Marinette stated as she turned towards the door. Chloe sprung off the desk and shouted

"Always trying to save the day, aren't you Marinette? Good luck finding the filthy hole that scaredy is hiding in."

Adrien wanted to hop off his desk and slap Chloe across the face. As Marinette stalked out of the room, he looked Chloe square in the eyes and said:

"There's nothing wrong with trying to help, Chloe. It's very heroic of her to go after Mylene." He wanted to add _maybe you should try and be a good friend also_, but knew that would not go over well and kept his mouth shut.

Chloe gave him a look of utmost horror. "You're defending Maritrash?!" She shrieked. Before he could reply, Nino strutted over to him.

"Bro, you to need to get acting already or we aren't gonna win this award!"

Adrien sighed, then looked around the classroom. "Where did Alya go?"

"She went after Mari. Man, you need to pay more attention!" Nino said as he pulled out his phone.

Adrien sighed and walked over to the door. Chloe began saying her lines:

"I'm not scared of that Horrificator-thingie, Officer... whatever-your-name-is. Now kiss me already." Chloe lunged at him, and before he could react, the door slammer open behind him. As Marinette screamed cut, Chloe slammed her lips onto his.


	2. Adrien is a daft cinnamon bun

**Sup guys, I'm back with another chapter! I'd like to thank Taco Fox for the positive review he/she left. I used my friends old email to email you Taco, just letting you know. I had such a hard time deciding if I should make this from Mari's point of view, but I think I'm going to stick to Adrien for the time being. Also, I know Nathanael has the little dots over the e, but my stupid computer strikes again! Love you guys, thanks for reading. 3 **

**-Firestar1647**

Adrien felt his face go numb. Chloe was going hardcore on the kissing, and all he could do was stare at Alya and Marinette who had just barged in the classroom. His brain was telling him to push Chloe off but he was so focused on Marinette's reaction that he couldn't. The second she had stepped into the classroom, her face turned redder than Nathanael's hair. Alya was rubbing her back while staring at them with anger and hurt in her eyes, and Marinette had her face turned to the side so Adrien couldn't see her. She silently walked past him to her seat, but her movements were jerky and uncoordinated. He was surprised she didn't trip on her way up the stairs. As she sat in her seat, Adrien saw the glimmer of tears in her eyes. "_Oh my god," _he thought, "_she couldn't find Mylene." _Finally, he came to his senses and pushed Chloe off, much to her displeasure. Nino had stopped filming a long time ago, and the rest of the class looked away from the two of them. Chloe looked at him, her cheeks pink, not because of a blush, but because she was out of breath, and winked.

"See Adrien-baby, you should drop the act and ask me out on a _real _date soon. I know you **loved **kissing me. ~" To try and prove her point, she went in for another kiss, but this time, Adrien pushed her away. She fell onto the floor and gasped, shocked that Adrien had shoved her so fiercely. Adrien, not realizing that he had used a bit of his Chat Noir strength, had his eyes trained on Marinette. Alya was stroking her hair, and was still staring at Chloe and Adrien with hate in her eyes. Before Adrien could ask what happened to Mylene, someone shut off the lights. Adrien whipped his head around to see who had flipped the switch, but everyone had run to the windows, which were now covered in a thick, pink, goo. Marinette gasped as she ran her hand over the glass.

"This is the same pink stuff I saw in the girl's bathroom…" she murmured. She stood still for a second, than whipped around.

**Don't you guys love all these cliff-hangers? No?! Well, you're getting two chapters in one day so be quiet. Also, I had to cringe my way through the English version because I couldn't find my lovely French version with English subtitles. *sobs* Anyways, I hope you guys enjoyed this chapter! Chapter 3 will be up soon! Peace 3**


	3. letAdrieneat2k16

**Well, this was difficult. I have to try and follow the show a tiny bit, so sorry this is so late. My schedule is so hectic right now. Also, my stupid little computer thought it would be a good idea to lag today, so my apologies if there are any typos. Anyways, thanks for reading, love you guys. 3**

**-Firestar1647**

Adrien's usually quiet classmate dashed to the door's window. She looked out the transparent glass and gasped loudly. Adrien and the rest of the class darted over and peered outside. The door was coated with the thick pink substance, and the courtyard had strings of it darting back and forth like streamers at a birthday party. Marinette surveyed the rest of the classroom. Rose and Juleka were wrapping the cookies and croissants they had brought from Marinette's bakery in parchment paper. Ivan was running his hand over the windows on the other side of the classroom. Alya and Nino were filming, and Chloe had Sabrina fixing her hair. Marinette looked over to her side and was shocked to see Adrien right next to her, staring out of the tiny window. Marinette cleared her throat and stood up on one of the classroom's chairs. Everyone turned and looked at her.

"Okay people, we need to figure out how to get out of here. Any ideas?"

Chloe, without looking up, smirked and replied with, "Maritrash, why don't we just go out the door? Oh wait, you're probably so dumb you don't know how to turn the handle. Hahaha!"

Marinette glared at her, but before she could open her mouth, Adrien spoke up from his spot next to the door.

"Chloe, for your information, there is a push bar here and a handle on the other side. This pink stuff is holding the door shut though, I can't push it open. Maybe we could-" His sentence was cut short when Marinette strode over and stared at the glass. Suddenly, and without any warning, she shoved her fist through the tiny window, shattering glass everywhere. Before her fist made contact, she had somehow slung Adrien across the room with her free hand. Everyone stared at her in shock. Nino leaned over and whispered in Alya's ear "Did you know she could do that?!" Alya just shook her head, dumbfounded. Adrien stared across the room like a deer in headlights. _"How the camembert did she throw me all the way over here?!" _Before he could move, Chloe screeched and ran across the room. She grabbed onto Adrien's arm and began petting his hair.

"My poor Adri-poo! Are you hurt anywhere? Stupid Maritrash, throwing you all the way across the room! Omigosh, is that a bruise?! I could kiss it better~"

Adrien was too preoccupied to think about what Chloe had just said. He was still staring at Marinette with pure confusion dancing in his eyes. He finally came to his senses when he felt Chloe's breath on his cheek. Well, more like smelled it. Donkey should give her a few of those tic-tacs of his. He stood up and backed away, rubbing the back of his neck awkwardly.

"Um, yeah I'm fine Chloe. I'll be alright." He mumbled. Chloe looked at him with a pout on her face. The pout was immediately replaced by anger as she stomped over to where Marinette was by the door. The blond haired devil began screaming at her.

"How _dare _you touch my Adri-kins that way?! You could have hurt him! Well, you probably already have, seeing as you touched hi-" Marinette turned around, her hand covered in the thick pink slime, and threw it into Chloe's face. Adrien heard the rest of the class snickering, while he was staring at Marinette. Her hand had scratches everywhere, and a steady trickle of blood was dripping out. He was shocked that she would have hurt herself for her classmates; she was usually quiet and reserved. He heard Kim snicker and say "Looks like we already have the monster for our movie!" and Max laughed quietly. Marinette turned around and reached through the hole where the window once stood, and grasped the door handle. With a quick tug, she pulled the door open.

"Rose, why don't you grab some of those croissants and cookies. We're all gonna go find whoever caused this!" Marinette stated proudly. The rest of the class cheered and began filing out the door. Adrien could only stare at Marinette. She was his angel sent from heaven, she had winked at him when she asked Rose to grab the desserts. As he stared at his one true love being carried out the door by Rose, he noticed that he was the only one standing in the classroom. He quickly ran out the door to catch up with the rest of the group.

**#letAdrieneat2k16**

**Wow, that was fun to write! If you didn't understand the tic-tacs reference, check out the movie Shrek. Also, my fanfiction writing role model noticed me. I'd like all the people reading this to go check out LilyTheNinjaGirl's channel. She is really good at writing, and my personal favorite story she has written is Secrets and Betrayals. Anyways, thank you guys for all the positive reviews! I cannot wait to start on the next chapter! Bye, love you guys.**


	4. Chapter 4 (I'm creative!)

_**I'm like 'Hey what's going on'.**_** Hey guys! Have you missed me? Obviously not. My sincerest apologies for the lack of activity on this story; my schedule has been so packed I might explode at any second. I've been piecing this thing together, bit by bit, over the past few days. Hopefully you guys like it. Love you guys, thanks for reading. 3**

**-Firestar1647**

* * *

><p>Adrien cautiously stepped over a mound of the pink slime, following the rest of the class. Chloe was clutching onto his arm so tightly, he couldn't feel anything below her iron grasp. After he exited the classroom, Chloe had run up to him.<p>

"_Adri-kins, she threw slime in my __**face**__. I know you love me, and a gentlemen would let a lady like me use his jacket. Can I borrow it? I'll return it to you after my daddy has it dry-cleaned. He's the mayor you know. I could give it to you when we go on our date!~"_

Before Adrien had responded, Chloe had forcefully tore his jacket off of his shoulders, and mopping the slime of her face with it. Sabrina was currently carrying it, walking behind Chloe. Chloe kept trying to kiss his cheek, but Adrien would pretend to look away. He tried pulling away, but she just nuzzled into his black t-shirt.

Rose ran past him, and he grabbed her shoulder. "Hey, um, do you have any more croissants? I was hoping to get one…" Rose shook her head sadly. "Sorry, but a glob of pink slime fell on top, and I had to throw it away. Maybe next time?"

Chloe gasped from beside him. She turned until she was standing in front of him with her arms draped around his neck. "Adri-boo, don't tell me you wanted to eat Maritrash's filthy little croissants! My daddy and I could purchase some fancy croissants for you. You could come over for dinner tonight, and we could watch a movie. Oh! You could also help pick out my outfit for our first date! I could even model things for you.~" Adrien cringed and used this opportunity to shove her away and run up to where Marinette and Alya were walking. He tapped Marinette's shoulder and she jumped and slammed her hand into his face. "WHATEVER YOU ARE, YOU NASTY CREATURE- oh A-a-drien. Hehe I thought y-y-you were the monster. Ha-ha…" Adrien gave her a confused look.

"Monster? What monster? I just wanted to congratulate you by the way." Adrien mumbled, rubbing the side of his face. He had had no idea about how strong Marinette was until today, and her punches surely represented that. "I wanted to say you did a good job with the whole door conundrum and getting the class all riled up for this, ya know, um, whatever we are doing." He scratched the back of his neck awkwardly.

Marinette blushed and looked up at him. "Wow, that's r-really nice of you to say. Hehe..." She looked back down at the ground and Alya gave an exasperated sigh.

"Adrien, about the monster, I caught footage of something peering out from under a rafter. That's what Mari and I were looking at before, ya know, she slapped you and all." She handed her phone to Adrien. He pressed the play button and right as the video started, he heard a scream from behind him. Rose was being dragged into the air by a blue looking rope. She screamed and kicked her feet, then disappeared to the top of the school. Right as the Rose's scream cut off, he saw three gleaming yellow eyes peering out from the darkness…

* * *

><p><strong>WOO! This chapter is <strong>_**finally **_**done! Sorry again that it is so late, my plate has been really full (not with food sadly. I'm hungry as I'm typing this. Cri if you needs to) Well, I hope you guys enjoyed this! Bye, have a **_**miraculous **_**day! (See what I did there? Yeah, I'll just leave…) **


	5. The story actually goes somewhere!

**IF YOU THINK THAT I AM SPENDING EVERY SECOND OF THE DAY WISHING TO TYPE THE NEXT CHAPTER OF THIS FAN-FICTION AND SOBBING HAPPILY WHEN I READ YOUR POSITIVE REVIEWS then yes you are right congrats friend 3**

**-Firestar1647**

* * *

><p>Adrien stared at Alya's phone, then back to the place where he saw the gleaming yellow eyes. The video had been conveniently paused right when the monster had appeared, and Adrien could see most of its face and body. It had a large pink face with three, glittering yellow eyes and blue globs coming out of its head. The large blue rope that had lifted Rose into the air appeared to be its tail, and slime was oozing out of its body. "<em>I gotta turn into Chat Noir…" <em>he thought. He glanced around the corridor. Juleka was sitting in the corner, wiping her eyes, and Alix was holding out a box of tissues. Max and Kim were yelling at each other, and Nathanael was drawing a picture of Rose being carried away. Alya and Nino were talking quietly, and Ivan was sitting on a bench, clutching a piece of paper in his hands.

Adrien narrowed his eyes and looked around again. He hadn't seen Marinette, and he wanted to make sure she was safe. He was about to run up to Alya and ask where she was when Kim stalked off to go brag to Alix, and Adrien had a clear view of the bench behind him. Sitting on the bench was Marinette, who had her knees drawn up to her face and her sketchbook balanced between her legs. She was sketching something into her book, and Adrien sighed. He quietly went and sat down beside Marinette, who didn't notice his presence until he spoke.

"Ya know, now's not a really good time to be designing some clothes. Rose was kind of just carted away by that mysterious monster." He growled. Marinette jumped at the sound of his voice and glared at him. She closed the sketchbook and dropped her knees from her face.

"For your information, I was drawing something for Ivan. Also, Rose was taken away by some kind of rope. Now, please go let your girlfriend Chloe cling onto your arm and kiss you so that I can be _left alone_." She hissed. Adrien was taken aback.

"Chloe is _not _my girlfriend. I have better standards than that!" He grumbled. Marinette snorted.

"Oh really? It sure looked she was meeting your 'standards' with that kiss you gave her!" Marinette scoffed. She grabbed her bags and stomped over to Ivan, ripping a sheet of paper out of her sketchbook as she went. She knelt next to him and patted his shoulder while he looked at the drawing. Suddenly, Ivan's angry face grew into a sad smile and he grabbed Marinette in a bone clenching hug, the picture grasped tightly in his hand. Adrien caught a glimpse of a sketch of a smiling Mylene hugging Ivan.

Adrien mouth dropped in shock. He felt terrible for accusing Marinette of designing clothes when she had taken the time and effort to draw such a beautiful picture. He was about to walk over and apologize when he felt a tug on his shirt. He turned around to stare into Chloe's makeup-caked face. She pursed her lips at him.

"Adri-kins, shouldn't you be wearing Officer Jones's jacket? We want to make sure you look your absolute _best _when you and I kiss in the final scene! Also, I heard Marinette call me your girlfriend, and I have to agree with her, for once. Adri-poo, we are _MADE_ for each other!~"

Adrien grimaced. He quickly freed himself from her grasp and began to climb the stairs to the classroom when he felt a hand grab his shoulder. He turned around to Nino's phone shoved in his face.

"Yo bro, where are ya going? Something just grabbed Rose, we don't want you gettin' lost!" Nino exclaimed. Adrien sighed.

"Chloe said I should wear the Officer jacket for the film, and I left it in the classroom. I was just gonna run up and get it." _And become Chat Noir, and save the day, and meet Ladybug. _Nino stared at him, then Alya walked up and whispered something into Nino's ear.

"Yo man, how about you take Mari up with you to be safe? Ya know, the buddy system and like, fam stuff?" Nino grinned happily. Adrien cringed and saw Alya dragging Marinette over.

"I would be perfectly fine by myself you know." Adrien whispered to Nino. Nino just grinned at him stupidly. "Yeah, but Mari showed how strong she was today man, and I thinks she would _totally _be able to protect you." Adrien sighed. He knew there wasn't gonna be anyway out of this mess. "Fine, I'll go with Marinette. Happy?" Nino just nodded in reply.

* * *

><p>As Adrien and Marinette walked up the stairs quietly, a glob of slime dripped down from the ceiling. Marinette yelped and shoved Adrien away, getting it splattered on her back instead. Adrien blinked up at her.<p>

"I thought you were mad at me? Why would you ruin your jacket? Is that an Agreste brand?"

Marinette stared at him in horror. "Agreste brand?! No, this is my own design. And I shoved you out of the way so that you wouldn't ruin your pretty model face. Don't want to mess up you and Chloe's wonderful relationship!" She stamped over to the other side of the stairs and pulled her jacket off in disgust. "Great... just great..." She moaned. She and Adrien continued to climb the stairs, and once they reached the classroom, she turned around and stalked back to Alya. Once he was alone in the classroom, he lifted the bottom of his shirt, and Plagg flew out.

"Plagg, _transform me!"_

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry if this was awkward… I tried my best, yet still failed. This was kinda fast paced at the end, sorry. LADYNOIR COMING SOON! Thank you guys for reading! Have a great day! <strong>


	6. Em, LADYNOIR-ISH STUFF

***le gasp* Miraculous Bandit is right! I am on a roll! I just tripped and tumbled down a hill, so Miraculous Bandit must be psychic because right after I fell, I pulled out my phone and the review was posted. Wow, perfect timing. Another amazing review is from .Kata. She wrote a very touching review, and she also has a story on her 'channel'. Please go check her out guys. Like seriously, please. Thanks for reading, love you guys. 3**

**-Firestar1647**

* * *

><p>As Chat Noir slunk in the shadows of the school, he saw the rest of the class enter Principle Damocles' office. Without giving it a second thought, he used his baton to silently drop himself on one of the rafters. He cautiously approached the area where Rose was pulled away, trying not to alert the monster of his presence. He pricked his ears, straining to hear the slightest sound, when he heard Alya gasp inside Principle Damocles' office. He dashed over the rafters to where the office was, staff in hand. Alya ran out of the office, with the rest of the class standing in the doorway. Alya knelt on the ground and picked up what looked like a phone. Chat swiveled his ears in the direction of her voice.<p>

"Oh no… this is Marinette's phone! Do you think the monster got her?!"Alya whimpered.

Chat froze midstep, and slowly lowered himself onto the rafter, his tail dangling in the air. He buried his face into his clawed hands. Marinette was his first real female friend, and he always wished he could get to know her better. If he wasn't head-over-heels for Ladybug, he would be perusing her as a love interest. He always treated her as friendly as he could, but she could never talk coherently to him. It discouraged him, because he thought she still hated him for the gum incident. He had thought the umbrella made up for everything, but today, she had shown some of the anger she had bestowed on him because of the gum misunderstanding. Adrien then had a realization. "_Maybe she doesn't talk to me often because she keeps her anger bottled up inside of her, and doesn't want to show it."_ He didn't recognize his heart breaking, he thought it was a cold anger for the creature that had taken his friends. It pained him to think about it, and he heard a snickering in the back of his mind.

"_Hey there lover boy. Why don't you stop thinking about Marinette, and focus on what Sata- I mean Chloe, is saying down there." _Plagg's nasally voice scoffed. Chat gritted his teeth, then focused his attention on Chloe.

"Well, I'm glad Maritrash is gone! She was a nuisance anyway, always trying to make us 'work together' and 'be friends'. Also, she isn't in the way of me getting with Adrien anymore, so now-" Chloe's scathing comment was cut off by Alya, who had swung a punch to her face.

"WOULD YOU SHUT THE HECK UP!? MY FRIEND COULD BE IN DANGER AND YOU'RE HAPPY?!" Alya screeched, as tears flowed down her face. Between each word she would slam her fist into Chloe's fake tan.

Chat could only stare in shock at the scene unfolding beneath him. Chloe ran off with Sabrina following, probably to apply some more makeup to her now bruised eye and messed up hair. He seethed with anger as he stared at her retreating figure, whishing he could use cataclysm on her face. "_How dare she say all those rude things about Marinette!? A nuisance?! And what was that about her being in the way of me?" _Adrien looked back at Alya, who was now crumpled to the ground crying, while Nino rubbed her back. Suddenly, Nino shot up from the ground and whipped his head wildly around. He raced back into Principle Damocles' office, and darted right back out. He thundered around the corner until he got to the classroom where Adrien had transformed. Nino entered cautiously, than came out carrying Adrien's Agreste brand shoe in his hands. Nino sunk down on the wall next to Alya, and showed her the shoe, making her fall into another fit of tears.

Chat Noir stood up and extended his baton, then began to stealthily creep along the rafter. He would stop next to every room, then use his baton's camera to peer through the window. After he had gone around the school at least twice, and there was still no sign of Marinette. He pushed his baton against the slime covering the ceiling, and realized that there was no way to penetrate it. As he went to head back to where the rest of the class was, a red blur dropped down in front of him. He poked his head over and gasped. Ladybug was speaking with the class, and Chat silently dropped down and leaned against the door behind her.

"We've got to calmly evacuate the building, okay everyone?" Ladybug exclaimed.

"Nu uh, easier said than done, Ladybug." Chat smirked for his position next to the door. Nino began fangirling in the corner and filming his every move, while Ladybug turned around with a gasp and looked at him. Chat spoke up again. "I tried to cut through the goo, but it's no good. Totally indestructible. So, looks like we're trapped inside the school for now. Just stay put and try to relax, guys." Chat put his hands behind his head and walked in, grabbing Ladybugs shoulder. "Shall we take a stroll, M'lady?"

Ladybug complied and he steered her over to the window. "First off, it looks like we've got ourselves in a pretty _sticky _situation. Also, know that I think about it, if the building is indestructible, how did you get inside, bugaboo?" Chat smirked. "Do you happen to go to this school?"

She flicked the bell on his collar. "I was just going to ask you the same question, kitty. I got in through one of the windows a while ago." She walked off and began pulling on the windows surrounding the school. "Um, you didn't answer my question, do you go to this scho-" Chat's complaint was cut off by Ladybug rushing past him and tapping Alya's shoulder. Alya jumped up happily and started recording her.

"Excuse me miss, but can you tell me what caused this goo to happen?"

Alya gasped and began showing her the tape. Adrien smirked and raced off to Mrs. Bustier's classroom. He shuffled around in the desk and grabbed the attendance sheet, so that he would have an excuse for knowing the names. As he raced back to the classroom, he felt someone tap his shoulder. He turned around to stare into Nino's hazel eyes. "May I help you, sir?" He asked. Nino's face reddened with embarrassment, then he took a breath and looked up at Chat.

"Um, I think you're a super cool guy, and I was wondering if you could help. Uh… two of my buds got taken away, um ones a model, you might have seen him around. Um, Adrien Agreste. Really cool bro. And there's a girl named Marinette stuck somewhere, she has dark black hair, and blue eyes. Super cute gal, gotta say. If you could find them, it would mean a lot to me…" Nino mumbled, embarrassed to be talking to a superhero. Adrien smiled, happy that his friend cared so much about him.

"Don't worry, we'll find them. Thank you for letting me know they are missing." He patted Nino's shoulder happily. As Nino sprinted off to find Alya, Ladybug swung down beside him.

"Okay, so the monster is apparently some girl named Mylene. Basically, she was mocked for being scared by Chloe, and she is now some monster kinda thing." Ladybug informed him. Chat smiled and pulled the papers out of his pocket. Ladybug raised an eyebrow and looked back at him.

"I grabbed the student roll, so that we know people's names. Also, a student here said two of his friends are missing, the model Adrien Agreste and a girl named Marinette. I gotta say, I've seen Adrien Agreste on posters around town, and he is a really nice looking guy." Chat winked, staring at Ladybug's face, which had a dusting of light pink on her cheeks. Suddenly, her face became serious again.

"Okay, so three students have been taken by the monster. Another student was carried away. I think her name was Rose." Ladybug grabbed one of the sheets and somehow tucked it into her yoyo, while Chat shoved the other back into his pocket.

"Okay, what are we waiting for, M'lady? Let's go defeat that akuma!" Chat grabbed her hand, and before she could pull away, extended his baton and gracefully landed them onto the rafter. Ladybug glared at him.

"I could have done that with my yoyo, Chat." She growled, yet he noticed she was slightly blushing. _"Yes! You go Agreste! Ladybug blushed, Ladybug blushed! Squee…!" _Chat grinned mischievously. "Well, it's more fun to do it that way, just saying. Your yoyo rides are unsettling to ones stomach." Ladybug rolled her eyes. "Yes, and I'm _sure_ a pole sticking up your butt is _much _more comfortable." Her voice oozed with sarcasm, and Chat rolled his eyes.

"Yes, I guess that would be very _paw_ful, bugaboo." Ladybug groaned and grabbed her forehead, rubbing her temples as she went along. Chat raced to catch up with her.

"So, how are we gonna find the missing student-" Chat was cut off by wails coming from the courtyard. Spinning his baton over his head like a helicopters blade, he 'flew' himself down to the court yard as Ladybug dropped down beside him, hitting his head with her yoyo as it span down for the ceiling. He hissed in pain, and Ladybug gave him an apologetic look then raced to see who had wailed and why. When they reached the crowd, everyone was in a huddle and half of the class was crying. Chat pulled out the roll, not that he would need it, and held it up to his face pretending to read. He then walked around the class, looking through them, trying to find missing students.

When Chat had finished conducting his search, he asked the whereabouts of his seemingly missing classmates. "Does anyone know where Chloe, Sabrina, Kim, and… Nino are?" Adrien felt his throat choke up. Ivan looked up and muttered "That monster thingy covered them in its slime and carried them away. We dunno where they are now." Chat closed his eyes and tried his hardest not to scream. Nino couldn't be gone… whenever he found this monster, he would attack it for taking two of his best friends, Nino and Mari- wait, didn't she hate him? She had been yelling at him rudely ever since she saw the kiss, and he had no idea why. "_That doesn't matter. I still consider her my friend." _Chat opened his eyes and was about to talk when a cascade of slime poured down in front of him.

* * *

><p><strong>WOOP-DE-DO! So, thanks again for all the positive reviews! I kinda lost my touch at the bottom… If anything confuses you just ask, I will be happy to answer! Also, there are so many wonderful writers who have noticed my work and it makes me so happy. Thanks again for everything, you don't know who much it means! ALSO, IF I SEND YOU STUFF LATE AT NIGHT, IT IS BECAUSE I HAVE A SLEEPING DISORDER, NOT BECAUSE I AM A MEAN, CRUEL PERSON! See ya guys, love ya! 3<strong>


End file.
